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SIR SMILE-UPS’ TRAVELS 


By TIDDLe DE WINks 
His Visit to Kansas City 


Sir Smile-Ups rose one morning quite early with the sun, 
He said, “‘I’ll take my auto and have a little fun; 

I'll run to Kansas City, a city by the way 

“Where something is a-doing,’ I’ve heard some people say.” 


Sir sag packed his band box in good old-fashioned 
style, 

And — towards a building that made him smile and 
smi. e! 

“T’ll step in here and see the folks that make me feel so gay; 

They must be friends of mine, I’m ute,’ ’ I heard Sir Smile- 
Ups say! 

He left his auto humming and stepping to the door, 


¥ 


Turned the knob and walked right in, and then a minute 
more, 
Sir Smile-Ups shook and shook and shook, and rolled from 


side to side— 
“Well, — soul! this is a joke; I'd better take my 
ride. 


“T’ve tumbled into ‘Unity,’ and there’s the ed-i-tor, 

He's sitting at that largest desk and writing Wispom lore; 

Why, ~ can make you laugh enough; I’m never needed 
ere, 

For smiles they have in barrels for all the whole round 
year!” 


¥ 


JAMIE’S THOUGHT GARDEN AND HOW HE MADE IT. 
Concluded. 


Jamie and Uncle Max had been to see the big Thanks- 
giving football game, and the small boy was still carrying a 
flag of his uncle’s college when the two left the elevated 
road and strolled across the park towards home. Uncle 
Max was carrying something else—a long pasteboard box, 
which Jamie had seen the florist fill with great fringed 
chrysanthemums, and Jamie knew without asking that is 
would be left at Miss Fay’s door as they passed. At the 
Oak Street corner the popcorn woman came in sight and 
Jamie raced ahead to buy some of her wares, for he knew 
they were to dine at the “Dove Cot”’ that night, and as his 
adored teacher was-to prepare the meal, he meant to spare 
her what he could by partly filling up beforehand. He was 
munching relishingly at the crisp kernels when Uncle Max 
caught up, and as he held out the bag invitingly he said: 

“If ’santhums are thankfulness flowers, like you said, 
my thought garden must be looking pretty nice now.” 

ncle Max pinched Jamie’s ear teasingly. 

“Has Evelyn Fay promised to marry you too?” he 
exclaimed. “I thought I was the only chap who had had a 
great windfall of happiness lately.” 

Jamie grunted disgustedly. 

“Uncle Max,” he said severely; “you haven’t gone 
and forgotten that my mamma is coming home in three 
weeks? ‘Course it’s nice that Miss Fay likes you when you 
thought she didn’t, and I’m glad as anything that she'll be 
my auntie; but that isn’t like having a father and mother 
come back from away across the water, and bringing a real 
English spaniel for your very own.” 

‘I suppose not,”’ admitted Uncle Max, meekly, 
it does very well for a substitute if one- isn’t to have the 
spaniel; and it certainly has made more thanksgiving flowers 


bloom in my thought garden than anything else that ever 
happened.” 

Just then Patsy came tearing down the street, giving 
quick yelps of delight. He frisked about Uncle Max’s legs 
and then pounced upon Jamie, leaving a muddy smirch upon 
his collar and knocking the bag of popcorn into the gutter. 

“Down, Patsy,”” commanded Uncle Max, and the 
dog obeyed, still wagging his tail joyously. 

Into Jamie’s cheeks had flushed a sudden red, which 
slowly faded out, telling a little story of victory. The boy 
stooped and patted his four-footed friend. 

“You didn’t know any better, did you, Patsy,” he 
said gently. ‘“‘And you were awful glad to see us, weren't 
you, old fellow?”’ Then looking up at Uncle Max, he 
asked: ‘‘Do you think my mamma will notice that I have 
pretty near got rid of those temper-burdocks >” 

**Trust a body’s mother for noticing that sort of thing, 
laddie. She'll notice some other improvements, too, if I’m 
any guesser. The boy who came to me used to cry and 
fret sometimes; had plantain and chickweed, you remember, 
in his pansy bed of content. Mrs. Flynn thought he was 
rather troublesome in those days, but now I believe she 
would like to keep him here always.” 

“T run lots of errands for her,” explained Jamie, “and 
I pick my playthings up all the time now. She says my 
for-get-me-not thought-flowers are a great comfort to her.” 

“She enjoys your bright geraniums of cheerfulness, 
too, I am sure. That is a plant that helps the people who 
look at it as much as the one who rais@s it. It shows as 
plainly in one’s face, you know, as those pink blossoms up 
there in my study window.” 

“T guess there'll be plenty of cheerfulness g’raniums 
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in my face three weeks from today,” chuckled Jamie, begin- 
ning to skipety-hop. ““My mamma will see that much of 
my thought garden right away.’ 

The boy and the dog chased up the walk together, 
disturbing Pussy Gray’s nap on the lowest step. Uncle 
Max looked after them, smilingly. 

“That thought-garden scheme,” he mused, "worked 
better than the ‘firm hand’ which sister told me I would have 
to use. Another score for the methods of love, and another 
chrysanthemum in my bouquet of thanksgiving.” 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSONS 


BLANCHE SAGE HASELTINE 


LESSON 7, FEBRUARY, 14 


SAMUEL CALLED TO BE A PROPHET— 
I Sam. 3:1-13, 19-20. 
And the child Samuel ministered unto Jehovah before Eli. 
And a word of Jehovah was precious in those days; there was no 
frequent vision. 
2. And it came to pass at that time, when Eli was laid down in 
ag (now his eyes had begun to wax dim so that he could not 


3. And the lamp of God was not yet out, and Samuel was 
laid down to sleep, in the temple of Dhow, che 4a ak of God 


was; 

4. That Jehovah called Samuel: and he said, Here am I. 

5. And he ran unto Eli, and said, Here am I; for thou calledst 
me. And he said, I called not; lie down again. And he went and 
‘lay down. ; 

6. And Jehovah called yet again, Samuel. And Samuel arose 
and went to Eli, and said, Here am 1; for thou calledst me. And 
he ——— I called not, my son; lie down — 

7. Now Samuel did not' yet know Jehovah, neither was the word 
of —— et revealed unto him. 

ron | Jehovah called Samuel again the third time. And he 
arose naa went to Eli, and said, Here am I;- for thou calledst me. 
And Eli perceived that Jehovah had called the child. 

9. Therefore Eli said unto Samuel, Go, lie down: and it shall be, 
if he call thee, that thou shalt say, Speak, Jehovah; for thy servant 
heareth. So Samuel went and lay down in his place. 

10. And -* came, and stood, and called as at other times, 
scare Samuel. Then Samuel said, Speak; for thy servant heareth. 

And Jehovah said to Samuel, Behold, | will do a thing in 
Pent at which both the ears of every one that heareth it shall tingle. 

12. In that day I will perform against Eli all that I have spoken 
concerning his . from the beginning even unto the end. 

13. Foe I have told him that I will judge his aa for ever, for 
the iniquity which he knew, because his sons did bring a curse upon 
themselves, and he restrained them not. 

19. And Samuel grew, and Jehovah was with him, and did let 
none of his words fall to the ground. 

20. And all Israel from Dan even to Beer-sheba knew that 
Samuel was established to be a prophet of Jehovah. 


GoLDEN TExT—Speak Jehovah, for thy servant 
heareth.—I Sam. 3:9. 

Jehovah called Samuel when he was a child. This is 
one of the most important points in the lesson. ‘When the 
heart is pure, like the heart of a child, and the mind is clear 
and receptive, then the voice of God comes plainest. ‘“Wis- 
doms” must not think, “I will live the Truth when I am 
older and know more. It will be easier then.” 

It is much easier for children to grasp the Truth and 
believe than it is for older folk. The latter have generally 
to uproot many old ideas before the soil of their mind is 
right to receive the Truth. It is less hard to obey the laws 
of Spirit if one knows no other law. So we should all re- 
member that the time to begin to live by the law is now. 
The time to declare that we are children of the living God is 


Although Samuel heard the voice all four times, he 
did not recognize it. However, to hear it was a great deal. 
en once we begin to hear the voice of Spirit we will 
sooner or later obey, it. 
But many do not even hear the still, small voice. They 
are making entirely too much noise themselves: The voice 


of the Spirit does not come like the blare of a trumpet. It 


is still and small, “‘like music sounding from a distance,” as 


Van Dyke says. It isn’t distant though, for it is right within 
each of us. It speaks to us from within our own souls. If 
we are silent we can hear it. It is a great pity when we 
allow the noise and clatter of outer things to drown the voice 
of. the Christ within. It is this voice which is waiting to 
teach us the way of love and joy and life everlasting. ““Be 


still, and know that I am God.” 


LESSON 8, FEBRUARY 21 
THE DEATH OF ELI AND HIS SONS—I Sam. 4:1-13, 18. 


1. And the word of Samuel came to all Israel. Now Israel went 
out against the Philistines to battle, and encamped beside Eben-ezer:. 
and the Philistines encamped in Aphek. 

2. And the Philistines put themselves in array against Israel : 
and when they joined battle, sa was smitten before the Philistines; 
and they slew of the army in the field about four thousand men. 

3. And when the people were come into the camp, the elders of 
Israel said, Wherefore hath Jehovah smitten us to-day before the Phi- 
listines? Let us fetch the ark of the covenant 4 Jehovah out of 
Shiloh unto us, that it may come among us, and save us out of the 
of our 

So the people sent to Shiloh; and they brought from thence 
the ket of the covenant of Jehovah ‘of hosts, who sitteth above the 
cherubim: and the two sons of Eli, Hophni and Phinehas, were there 
with the ark of the covenant of 

5. And when the ark of the covenant of Jehovah came into the 
camp, all Israel shouted with a great shout, so that the earth rang again. 

6. And when the Philistines heard the noise of the shout, 4 
said, What meaneth the noise of this great shout in the camp of 
Hebrews? And they understood that the ark of Jehovah was come 
into the camp. 

7. And the Philistines were afraid, for they said, God is come 
into the camp. And they said, Woe unto us! for there hath not been 
such a thing heretofore. 

Woe unto us! who shall deliver us out of the hand of these 
mighty gods? these are the gods that smote the Egyptians with all 
manner of plagues in the wilderness. 

9. Be strong, and quite yourselves like men, O ye Philistines, 
that ye be not servants unto the Hebrews, as they have been to you: 
quit yourselves like men, and fight. 

10. And the Philistines fought and Israel was smitten, and they 
fled every man to his tent: and there was a very great slaughter; for 
there fell of Israel thirty decal footmen. 

And the ark of God was taken; and the two sons of Eli, 
Hophni and Phinehas, were slain. 

12. And there ran a man of Benjamin out of the army, and 
came to Shiloh the same day, with his clothes rent, and with earth 
upon his head. 

13. And when he came, lo, Eli was sitting upon his seat by the 
— watching; for his heart trembled for the ark of God. And 
when the man came into the city, and told it, all the city cried out. 

18. And it came to pass, when he made mention of the ark of 
God, that Eli fell from off his seat backward by the side of the gate; 
and his neck brake, and he died: for he was an old man, and heavy. 
And he had judged Israel forty years. 


GoLpEN TExtT—Be ve doers of the word, and not 
hearers only, deluding your own selves.—James 1:22 


The ark which the Israelites made haste to bring into 
their camps was an outward symbol of an inner fire. When 
the fire was gone the ark was worthless. It had seemed to 
help the Israelites in times gone by, but it failed this time. 
The truth of the matter was that the ark of itself had no 
power. ‘The inner fire was a living trust and faith in the 
Spirit. The Israelites of other days had this faith, and it 
had made them victorious. 

To carry a book of true statements under one’s arm 
will hardly make one’s life conform to the law. There must 
be the inner fire; the belief in the power and dominion of 
the Christ within. We should live the truth as one breathes 
—constantly. Hearing the word is good. Doing according 
to it is better. ry 


LESSON 9, FEBRUARY 28 
SAMUEL THE VICTORIOUS LEADER—I Sam. 7:3-17. 


3. And Samuel spake unto all the house of Israel, saying, If ye 
do return unto Jehovah with all your heart, then put away the foreign 
gods and the Ashtaroth from among you, and direct your hearts unto 
Jehovah, and serve him only; and he will deliver you out of the hand 

~ of the Philistines. 

4. Then the children of Israel did put away the Baalim and the 


Ashtaroth, and served Jehovah only. 
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5. And Samuel said, Gather all Israel to Mizpah, and I will 
pray for you unto Jehovah. 
6. And they gathered together to Mizpah, and drew waiter, and 
ae it out before Jehovah, and fasted on that day, and said there, 
e have sinned against Jehovah. And Samuel judged the children of 
Israel in Mizpah. : 


7. And when the Philistines heard that the children of Israel 
were gathered together to Mizpah, the lords of the Philistines went up 
ainst Israel. And when the children of Israel heard it, they were 

afraid of the Philistines. 
8. And the.children of Israel said to Samuel, Cease not to cry 


unto Jehovah our God for us, that he will save us out of the hand of 
the Philistines. 


9. And Samuel took a sucking lamb, and offered it for a whole 
burnt-offering unto Jehovah: and Samuel cried unte Jehovah for Israel; 
and Jehovah answered him. 

10. And as Samuel was offering up the burnt-offering, the Phi- 
listines drew near to battle against Israel; but Jehovah thundered with 
a great thunder on that day upon the Philistines, and discomfited them; 

they were smitten down before Israel. 

- 11. And the men of Israel went out of Mizpah, and pursued 
the Philistines, and smote them, until they came under Beth-car. 

12. Samuel took a stone, and set it between Mizpah and 
Shen, and called the name of it Eben-ezer, saying, Hitherto hath 
Jehovah helped us. 

13. So the Philistines were subdued, and th 
within the border of Israel: and the hand of Jehov 
Philistines all the days of Samuel. - 

14. And the cities which the Philistines had taken from Israel 
were restored to Israel, from Ekron even unto Gathe; and the border 
thereof did Israel deliver out of the hand cf the Philistines. And there 
was peace between Israel and the Amorites. 

15.*And Samuel judged Israel all the days of his life. 

16. And he went from year to year in circuit to Beth-el, and 
Gilgal, and Mizpah; and he judged Israel in all those places. 

17. And his return was to ah, for there was his house; and 
there he judged Israel: and he built there an altar unto Jehovah. 


GoLpEN TExT—Hitherto hath Jehovah helped us. 
—I Sam. 7:12. 


When Samuel was a boy the Lord had called him in 
the temple and he had answered. Now as a man and leader 
of his people he calls and the Lord answers. Samuel means 
God hath heard. 

The Israelites were weary of following after idols and 
reaping defeat. They longed to return to Jehovah. Samuel 
having listened for years to the voice within, knew just how 
to lead them. The reason that Samuel was a judge and 
prophet was because he had placed himself under the guid- 
ance of the Spirit. We can be prophets and guides of our 
own lives. We can make them all that we would have 
them if we obey the Divine Law. 

If we forget Jehovah and listen to the myriad outer 
voices, we will fail as did the Israelites. We will wander 
through thorny paths which lead nowhere. We will forget 
that the sun is shining because thick clouds will obscure it. 

There is a bright way, where the sun shines and life 
is good. To find it we need but be still and listen to the 
inner voice. It will guide us into the true way—the way of 
life and love. It was into this path that Samuel sought to 
guide the Israelites. When the children of Israel found that 
the Philistines were coming against them, they were afraid. 
There was no need of this fear, but the Israelites had 
traveled the dark road so long hand in hand with fear that 
they did not realize the safety of the way of light. When 
we follow the Christ way we soon learn that there is nothing 
to fear. There are no shadows, and we walk hand in hand 
with joy. “Hitherto hath Jehovah helped us,” runs the 
text. Hitherto and now and forever will Jehovah, the great 
Spirit, help us if we will but listen and obey. 


LESSON 10, MARCH 7 
SAUL ANOINTED KING—I Sam. 9:17-27; 10:1. 


17. And when Samuel saw Saul, Jehovah said unto him, Behold, 
the man of whom I spake to thee! this same shall have authority over 


my people. 

18. Then Saul drew near to Samuel in the gate, and said, Tell 
me, I pray thee, where the seer’s house is. 

19. And Samuel answered Saul, and said, I am the seer; go up 
before me unto the mw place, for ye shall eat with me to-day: and 
in morning | will 


came no more 
was against the 


et thee go, and will tell thee all that is in thy 


20. And .as for thine asses that were lost three days ago, set 
not thy mind on them; for they are found. And for whom is all 
Hoon is desirable in Israel? Is it not for thee, and for all thy father’s 


ouse 

21. And Saul answered and said, Am not I a Benjamite, of 
the smallest of the tribes of Israel? and my family the least of all the 
families of the tribe of Benjamin? wherefore then speakest thou to me 
after this manner? 


22. And Samuel: fook Saul and his servant, and brought them into 
the guest-chamber, and made them sit in the chiefest place among them 
that were bidden, who were about thirty persons. 

23. And Samuel said unto the cook, Bring the portion which I 
gave thee, of which I said unto thee, Set it by thee. 

24. And the cook took up the thigh, and that which was upon it, 
and set it before Saul. And Samuel said, Behold, that which hath 
been reserved! set it before thee and eat; because unto the appointed 
time hath it been kept for thee, for I said, 1 have invited the people. 
So Saul did eat with Samuel that day. 

25. And when they were come down from the high place into 
the city, he communed with Saul upon the housetop. 

26. And they arose earily: and it came to pass about the spring 
of the day, that Samuel called to Saul on the housetop, saying, Up, 
that I may send thee away. And Saul arose, and they went out both 
of them, he and Samuel, abroad. 

27. As they were going down at the end of the city, Samuel said 
to Saul, Bid the servant pass on before us (and he passed on), but 
stand thou still first, that | may cause thee to hear the word of God. 

. Then Samuel took the vial of oil, and poured it upon his head, 
and kissed him, and said, Is it not that Jehovah hath anointed thee to 
be prince over his inheritance? 

GoLDEN TExT—Fear God. Honor the king.—I 
Peter 2:17. 


In this lesson Samuel is called a seer, Now seer 
means fo see. Samuel saw that it was God’s will that Saul 
be anointed king. Immediately he went about carrying out 
the will of the Father. He did not look about to see if there 
was some one else whom he would rather anoint. Neither 
did he hesitate for fear he had not heard aright. It is the 
will of Spirit that we all have healthy bodies and joyous 
lives. That we do not all manifest these conditions is our 
own fault. If we did not hesitate for fear we had not read 
the promise aright, or if we did not seek for some way other 
than the Lord’s to fulfill it, we would all manifest the will 
of the Christ within. Like Samuel, we should bend all our 
energy toward carrying out the Divine Law. We will find 
it necessary to follow the example of Samuel and Saul and 
go up on the house top. That is, we must go where it is 
quiet, where no outer influence can disturb us, and commune 
with the Spirit within. The house top symbolizes a high 
state of mind; thoughts which are lifted above the unrealities. 
This comes easier if we are centered within—in the place 
of the Most High. When we are worried and there seems 
only confusion and tangles, we should try the silent way. 
Just get away by ourselves and shut our eyes, and try to 
think deep down inside. When we have practiced this 
awhile we will discover that we come forth all peaceful and 
loving. All the confusion is gone and the tangles come out 
ever so easy. Samuel knew this secret and many wise men 
have profited by it. Jesus taught it and it is ours to use 
today. It is the true way into which Samuel tried to lead 
Israel, and which the Christ is teaching daily to those who 
are willing to learn. 
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CLUB 


Roya, SECRETARY 
Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest cor- 


ners of the world. 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Pin—The three wise eys. I see no evil, hear no 
evil, and speak no evil. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request ad- 
dressed to the Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy 
Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the 
month before the date of issue. 


OW time does fly! A whole month of the new 
year has gone and we are approaching Saint 
Valentine's Day. I hope that many of ‘the 
clubs will have Valentine parties and do all 
the kind acts possible to celebrate this time of 
loving expression. Did you ever stop to con- 
sider just what the little valentine represents ? 
It shows that someone is holding a loving 

thought for you. It is not necessary to send valentines to 

hold loving thoughts. It is much nicer to send everyone 

“Thought Valentines.’” Sit down quietly and think of all 

the loving things you can about those to whom you wish to 

send valentines. 
And in this beautiful month it is our privilege to have 

a Booster meeting. The attendance is better than last 

month, but not what it ought to be. There should be at 

least twenty club reports in WISDOM each month. 
Lucy Kellerhouse, whom most of you know by her de- 

lightful stories, has written a-letter to Mrs. Fillmore, and I 

am showing you a section of it. 


“‘Marjorie and I are not too old to read WISDOM. 
But, oh, being forever young, not growing up, like the little 
_ Pettingers, I long for the old name back—Wee Wisdom. 
You know that the wise priest said, Give me the first seven 
years of a child’s life. Let us be children, and work with 
the children. I want your talks back, I want Blanche’s 
Corner. WisDoM in her grown-up dress was a fine mag- 
— and I enjoyed her, but she was tolerable serious for 
This sounds as if Lucy were homesick for the little 
Wee Wisdom of old. What do you think of the sug- 
gestion? Let's have all the Boosters tell what they would 
like to see in our little magazine. 
The Boosters in Grand Rapids, Wisconsin, have a 
dandy report which Cornelia is sending us. 


Grand Rapids, Wis. 

Dear Boosters—We have had two nice Booster meet- 
ings in the new year; one at our house and one at Witte’s. 
There were twenty-one present at* our house, which was 
New Year's day, and fourteen at Witte’s, which was the 
17th. I will tell you about the one at our house first. We 
made a resolution that we would meet every two weeks, and 
we wanted to help celebrate the opening of the new Unity 
Building. We showed everybody the picture of it, and 
mamma told them how they started all the printing presses 
and typewriters and everything going just as the clock struck 
the midnight hour. Then we talked about the motto and 
object and what the monkey pins mean. Then mamma read 
some of the “Secret Garden,” and we sang songs, played 
games and watched some Japanese flowers bloom in water; 
then we had some more of the “Secret Garden.” Mamma 
said she had a surprise, and what do you think it was? A 
sleigh ride! Everybody was so glad. We got our things 


and all got in the sleigh. There were twenty-three at the |. 


sleigh ride. We called “Happy New Year” to everyone ' 


we met. We went all through the town. Then we took 
them all home and when they were ready to get off we gave 
each one a popcorn ball and a stick of candy, with a little 
Persian rug about 3 by |! inches. Everybody had a good 
time. Now I'll tell about the one at Witte’s. First, we 
played “Button, Button” till all had come. Then we talked 
about the motto and object and what the monkey pins mean. 
Mamma read us a few more chapters of the ‘‘Secret 
Garden.”” We went out of doors and slid on the sidewalks — 
because they were as slippery as they could be. We slid 
down hill too, then they all left for home. It was fun to see 
the children slip. As soon as we'd get up, down we would 
go again. Wea are going to have a Booster meeting at our 
house again January 31st. With lots of love to every 
Booster, Cornelia Paulus, Ass’t. Sec. 


The I. H. S. Club is the most faithful of all. Ernest 
is so true to his task that I believe I shall send him one of 
the new Booster Pins just to show him that WISDOM ap- 


his West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Wisdoms—Our last meetings were good ones. 


Martha Turner speaks real nice pieces for us. We are 
beginning Mrs. Hardy’s lessons all over again, and we had 
one the last meeting. Mother and I went down and spoke 
the words of Truth for an old man who had a bad fall. 
The pain all went away and he slept good all night. He 
had not been sleeping good before, he said. We have had a 
lot of snow here and it has been pretty cold part of the time. 
I got five E’s and 100 on my report card for December, 
and mother gave me eleven cents. Mother teaches all the 
Boosters to say, ““God is my Intelligence,” when their les- 
sons seem hard. It helps Virginia and me a lot. Mother 
teaches us Boosters lots of words of Truth to speak for dif- 
ferent things to keep us from being sick or afraid or having 
quarrles, and they work fine. 
I. H. S. CLus, Ernest P. Balizell, Sec. 


Audrey Dancer of Horton Mich., says that she en- 
joys making water color pictures and ink drawings, and she 


7a a sends us one of her pic- 
tures which we will call 
Mey > our valentine. 
A dear little fel- 
low wants above 
ae, 7 all things to be a good 
boy, tells us: 
S “T saw a copy of 
— CER Unity and in it a lady 
er son who to- 
bacco and bad words. 
\ Will you please help 
\\; me? I want to be 
God's boy but-I find it 
very hard. I hate to go 


Ne to school and I don’t 
like to work. I tell 
=| St stories all the time be- 
= cause I am afraid of 
being punished, yet I 
tig ite do the same thing again 
and then I am sorry. I do a lot of bad things that I can- 
not think of now. Please help me.” Arthur Tavlor. 
Don’t you think Arthur shows a lot of courage? 
Why! the “bads” will all run right away from a brave boy 
like this when he rises up and declares his desire to be Pies 
and do the right thing. The ‘ “good fairy’’ thoughts will all 
flock to him when he turns his “‘thinker’’ their way, for 
there will be no more story-telling or punishment for the boy 
who keeps company with good thoughts. Our help-thought 
Arthur will be, - 
“God is my all, I know no fear, 
Since God and Truth and Love are here.” 
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Here is a report from a new Club. 

Chicago, /Il. 
Dear Wispom—We have started a Booster Club 
with seven girls and myself (their Sunday School teacher) 
present. We met twice at my house and once at the church. 
I read the stories in WISDOM to them, which we enjoyed 
very much. We call ourselves the Redeemer Boosters, our 
church being the Church of the Redeemer. We hope to 
grow and do a great deal of good for others, thereby doing 
a great deal of good for ourselves. Kindly inform me of 
the price of the pins, as the girls are anxious to have them. 

Mrs. E, Klein, Sec. 


What a good name this club has chosen. See who can 
find out what ‘“‘Redeemer’’ means. 

The Booster Pins, of which we have a new install- 
ment, are much better in quality than the former ones. The 
regular price is 15 cents. Everyone bringing in a new sub- 
scriber is entitled to one of these pins, free 

Sir Tammie makes a report. 


My Dear Friends—This is the New Year, so I am 
going to make a good beginning of it by writing to the 
Wisdoms. We all spent such a fine Christmas up here in 
the mountains. We felines had visitors too, that is, cat 
visitors. There are fourteen of us home folks, and we had 
three real good cat friends here. They were ’’ Brownie,” 
“Sunbeam Foster” and ‘‘Fatima.’’ After Fatima left, 
about New Year, came “Bobbie” (she is a girl, too), and 
then ““Muggins.”” We had more fun than a little. Jean 
has grown very popular. The human folk that come up 
here talk a lot about Jean: ‘“What a fine ruff he has;” 
“Isn't he hig?’”’ “‘How heavy he is!’’ ““What lovely amber 
eyes,” and such remarks. 

I was speaking of Christmas. Well, Aunt Mary went 
to the woods and cut some branches, and brought them home 
and made a little Christmas Tree, in a corner of the dining- 
room, for the smaller cats and kittens. We big boys did 
_ not go in to see it at all, only Blackfeather and Creamie. 
They went in for a few minutes. Jean and I are quite too 
big for that sort of thing. There were blue balls on the tree 
for the kittens; they also had bunches of tissue paper to play 
with, and I heard they had a rollicking good time. I had 
the fun of being allowed to run around the house free. That 
was fine. I chased a few flies and looked for a squirrel, 
but the squirrels and rabbits were all keeping Christmas day 
at their own homes, so I did not see one. Do you know, 
Betty behaves so nicely now, since Aunt Mary told her she 
must be friendly with every one. The girls all are good as 
can be, but I won’t tell any tales on us boys. We cats have 
to be Boosters all by ourselves, because there are no human 
children nearer than a mile. Sunbeam’s Big Mistress was 
up here from Los Angeles one 
day and she brought the Little 
Mistress, and that is almost the 
only little girl we have seen. 
Rosemary, the 
Rosemary Cattery,” has had 
such a good likeness taken, that 
I am sending the picture of her. 
While she turned around and 
was about to scold Aunt Mary 
for taking it, why, it was taken. 
| That's why ‘she looks so saucy 


kitten in the house now, none 
of our family. They think her 
a poem She came from Los Angeles, and is what 
they call a silver. Aunt Mary’s pet she is, and sits up at the 
table and breaks all the rules, I hear. She has a loud voice 
and yells for her meals. Her name is “Princess Radium.” 
She walks and acts like a princess and carries her bushy tail 
sweeping gracefully behind her. You should never carry 


your tail straight up in the air, it is not aristocratic. I’m 


in the picture. We have a new’ 


head of “The [| 


talking to Persian cats now. My children names are 
Wabun, General Jean, of course, and Tammiette, female 
kitten named for me. Pensee, too, but she has a new home 
now, and little Goldie, who also has a new home, in Glen- 
dale. Wah-Wah Taysee is Betty's child, and her sire is 
Sunset King. He lives down in Glendale, too. ' I may tell 
you about the Cat Show next time. As ever, your loving 
friend, Sir TAMMIE OF ORANGE. 
Per his Secretary, Aunt Mary de Witt. 


We have a report from the Unity Boosters. 


Kansas City, Mo. 

Dear Boosters—I want to tell all the Boosters about 
the Story Hour here at Unity, and I know when you hear 
about it, you will wish you were here to enjoy it with us; or 
maybe you will want to start one of your own. It was dis- 
covered that a lot of folks stayed away from church be- 
cause they didn’t like to leave their children at home alone, 
and the children didn’t like to stay in church, so at last the 
idea came of entertaining the children while church is going 
on. One of the young ladies takes us all down to the big 
room where the offices used to be; we sit around her and 
she tells us the best stories, and sometimes sings us a song, 
and after awhile we are going to play some games. It is 
much nicer than listening to the lecture upstairs, which we 
don’t half understand, and then, too, we have a chance to 
tell some stories of our own. Paul likes to tell them, and 
usually has two or three new ones, and some of the others 
like it, too, and tell some very original ones. The real 
small ones like to hear them as well as we do, and they 
keep nice and still, but they are going to divide the older 
children from the youngest ones, because we do not all like 
the same stories. The crowd keeps increasing every Sunday. 
First there were only six, the next Sunday seventeen came 
down, and now I have lost count of them all, but we have 
plenty of room to take care of all that come. 

Unity Boosters, Theodore Wallace, Sec. 
Billy Bumpus II has a word for us. 


Charleston, W. Va. 

Dear Boosters—I heard my mistress reading and I 
thought that I would like to hear, too; so she read me all of 
the letters in the Booster department of Wispom. I don’t 
like cats at all, but as I can’t see Sir Tammie, I like to hear 
his letters. I found my other letter was printed, so de- 
cided to write again. I had such a nice time on Christmas. 
Santa Claus brought me a little Christmas tree with some 
little things for me and some bean-bags for two little girl 
friends. I had the pleasure of going with my mistress to de- 
liver her Christmas presents. Just before Christmas my 
mistress had a great deal of pleasure making all of her 
Christmas presents, and I am sure that she had the right 
spirit. She was very happy most all of the time; she also 
made beautiful plans which she carried out just as nearly to 
the letter as she could. 

You ought to see me now! I have grown a lot since 
you heard from me last. I can jump very high and I am 
busy all the time developing more muscle, eating, sleeping 
and playing with my mistress and my friends. Just lately 
one of them was poisoned; now my mistress keeps me in the 
house nearly all the time when she is not out. I can sleigh- 
ride very well. My mistress taught me by putting me in her 
lap while she rode on her hand-sleigh. At first I was 
afraid; but she held me tightly and I soon got to trust her. 
The hills here afford excellent places to coast. One of the 
things that I like to do particularly is to run along beside my 
mistress and grab her by the hand or sleeve and pull her out 
of her course. Once I saved her from going over a steep 
bank that way and once from running into a hedge. She is 
very proud of me for that. You should have heard my 
mistress praise me in a letter that she wrote to a lady, to try 
to win a prize. The letter had eleven paragraphs in it about 
me. My mistress is a sort of author, for she has been praised 
by her teachers at school and Wee Wisdom published a 
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story that she wrote when she was only eleven years old. 
She is trying to win prizes in several contests now, but she 
has not heard the fesults from any of them yet. She is try- 
ing to get the money because she wants it to help pay her 
way to California. I heard my mistress say that she wished 
WiIsDoM would come earlier in the month. Sometimes 
she does not get hers till the tenth of the month. She likes 
WiIspoM very much, but she would like to have it earlier in 
the month. I send my love to all the little folks and to 
Sir Tammie of Orange. I am your puppy friend, 
Billie Bumpus II. 

Per his secretary, Mary Belle Johnston. 

_ The following is an article which won the prize in a 
contest which was held in one of the San Francisco Truth 
Sunday Schools. The subject give was an interpretation of 
the little Truth Prayer, “God is My Help in Every Need.” 
SHIRLEY’s INTERPRETATION OF OUR TRUTH PRAYER 

“God is my help in every need,” means that if you are 
living in God you are spiritual and you have all things. 

“God does my every hunger feed,’ means that God 
feeds your mind with nourishing thoughts, and if you keep 
these thoughts uppermost in your mind, your body will also 
be nourished. 

“God walks beside me, guides my way, through every 
moment of the day,” means that ‘though you may not see 
God, for God is Spirit, he is there just the same every 
moment of your life, not only this day but all days are filled 
with the life of God, and when you acknowledge this you 
cannot help but steer a straight course. 

“7 now am wise, | now am true,” menas that if you 
follow in God’s steps you will become wise, and to become 
wise you must be true. 

“Patient, kind and loving too.” Patience means not 
to sit meekly down and think that the fates ree your 
troubles, but to know that when some cloud stops the sun- 
light that it will soon shine forth again. Kind means to be 
thoughtful of others by doing kind acts. It also means to 
be kind to yourself, by knowing your body is spiritual. 
Loving means that you should love everything both great and 
small, for if you do not, you are not loving yourself. God 


is all, and when you love everybody else you are loving your-- 


self and God. 

“All things I am, can do and be, through Christ, the 
Truth, that is in me,’ means that you should not say and 
believe that you are the one that does all things, but just let 
the Christ power do the work. 

.- "God is my Health, can’t be sick,’ means that you 
are Spirit and that you cannot be sick because God is every- 
where, and there is no room for disease of any kind. 

“God is my Strength, unfailing, quick,” means that if 
you think you are hurt, you must say to yourself, “I am 
Spirit; I can’t be hurt,” and then you will be healed. 

“God is my All, I know no fear,”” means that every 
part of you is part of God, and that there is no place on or 
in your body where fear or any untrue thing can harbor itself. 

“Since God and Love and Truth are here,”’ means that 
God and Love and Truth are in each one of us, if we let 
them come out; then everyone around us enjoys our presence, 
and no evil can or will come to us. 

Dorothy Egal, from Duluth, Minn., says she loves 
WiIspom and finds it very helpful. She has taken a poor 
little homeless dog to care for, and wants all the Boosters 
to help her boost away a swelling on its neck. Let us re- 
member with her that God’s ever-present Life is now manifest 
in this little creature, as Perfection. You know it is our 
privilege to preach the gospel of loving kindness and per- 
fection to every living creature. Dorothy is doing her part. 

Here are four happy Boosters from Detroit, Mich., 
wishing us all kinds of good things. They are Francis, 
Olive, Irene and Wee Robert Parker. Irene sends her 


picture which we like. We return to them all, our Valentine 
e. 


As our meeting comes to a close, let us all remember 
the valentine message of love and give this love to everyone 
with whom we come in contact. It costs you nothing to send 
out loving thoughts, and these loving thoughts are boom- 
erangs which go forth and bring you back the kind of 
thoughts which you have sent out. en you frown and 
say you don’t care and you don’t like this and you don’t like 
that, these thoughts go forth and gather about them little 


disagreeable imps who just make you uncomfortable. Call - 


in an army of good’ thoughts to drive them away. 

- Next month will be almost Easter time, and you must 
all be with us for this occasion. Will you come and bring 
pictures and all the good things that you can find. Evvery- 


.one wants to see you and we shall all make you most 


welcome. 


¥ ¥ ¥ 
THE TRUTHFUL LOOKING-GLASS 
UNCLE BookER 


Once upon a time there was a little girl who was very . 


vain and selfish. She could not bear to think of any person 
having anything of which she could not have the greater 
part. Her mother and father felt very much grieved, and 
they wondered what could be done to cure their daughter of 
these disagreeable traits. One day an old philosopher came 
along, and to him they told the history of the little girl from 
the time she was a baby. 

““Get a looking-glass,”” said he, ‘“‘and it will not be 
long before she is changed.” 

And the father went out and bought a very large one, 
which he placed in the little girl’s room near her bed. 

Instead of making her more kind and sweet, the glass 
seemed to cause the little girl to be more vain and proud than 
ever. Often and often she said to her parents: 

“I’m getting more beautiful every month, and I never 
get tired of looking at myself.” - 

Not a word was said by either the father or mother, 
which made the little girl very peevish. She stormed about 
the room and cried till her eyes were. red and swollen. 


“Now go and look at yourself,” said the mother 


y. 
The little girl obeyed. When she looked in the glass 
and saw what an unhappy and disagreeable object confronted 
her, she jumped into bed and remained there for hours, all 
covered up. When she awoke the next morning she silently 
— downstairs and crept into her mother’s lap and said 
softly : 

“T’ll never be selfish and vain again, mother dear.” 
And ‘she kept her word. 


cal 
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CHARACTER AND COMFORT—ELEANOR 
ELIZABETH PETTINGER, Oswego, Oregon 
Last Chapter 


other week more would find her back in 
school, hard at work after a busy, happy 
vacation which had been one of the most prof- 
itable in her life. She had gone away a self- 
conscious, selfish, vain little creature who 
cared nothing and knew less of the real values 
ot life, and had come home with fixed ideas 
of what life could be made by people who knew how. To 
know how! That was what she had determined to learn. 
Without casting any reflections uopn her mother, or indeed 
comparing the two, she instinctively knew there was a dif- 
ference between Mrs. Norton’s management of household 
affairs and her mother’s. She knew ‘there was a wider 
difference between the Norton girls and herself, while Jane 
Spencer stood for all that Eleanor would like to have been. 
It was not the difference in clothes and position and money 
as she had always supposed, but in refinement, ideals; one’s 
attitude toward oneself and one’s companions; a fine dis- 
crimination of taste, of selection. What “they say” had 
ruled her mode of conduct, but now she knew that “‘they 
say” people do not exist and only good judgment should guide 
her manners, habits and thought. Yes, she had learned the 
principle but the work before her was to put it in practice 
and learn how to govern her own life by it. 

Her first thought had been to rearrange and “make 
over” her own room. This might have been a simple task 
had she not decided that hereafter her father’s pocket-book 
should be saved all unnecessary expense. The dainty little 
bed-room at the seaside cottage should serve her as model, 
and as Alice and June had made the curtains, draperies, 
and even the pretty white and blue rag carpet, she felt it was 
within her own power to do the same instead of spending 
money for new and elaborate ornamentation. 

During the first days at home the telephone had jingled 
constantly and her girl friends had called up to ask her to 
go walking, shopping, riding, but to all she excused herself 
pleasantly, just as she had heard June do many times, giving 
no offense, but with decision, saying she had work to do that 
would prevent. Her father and mother overhearing these 
conversations, wondered to themselves, the mother with 
surprise and the father with a pleased, satisfied expression on 
his tried, worried face. There was more wonder and sur- 
prise when the morning after her return Eleanor cleared out 
her closet and the drawers of the dresser, putting away care- 
fully the things she would not be wearing during the winter, 
sorting out the articles of apparel and carefully putting them 
in piles, some for mending, some to be given away, some to 
be put aside for the dress-maker. Then followed buckets 
of hot water and soap, scrubbing brushes and mop rags and 
finally paint. Blue and pink and white, the wood work, the 
furniture, the bed, everything in the most delicate and dainty 
shades and colors until it seemed as though an artist had 
visited with his paint pots and left his art behind him. 
Eleanor was not given to work, but she had been one of the 
best drawing pupils in her class and now she put her gift 
to practical use. The furniture was covered with white 
enamel, three coats, then across the chair backs was painted 


=] LEANOR had been home two weeks and an- 


a spray of wild roses or peach blossoms—just the kind she 
had drawn from nature for class exhibits. The now white 
enameled dresser had sprays of pink and blue morning- 
glories across the top and tiny wreaths of them around the 
key holes. The same design of flowers was on the dresser 
scarf on which Eleanor had been at work during the sum- 
mer, and she had been fortunate in discovering in a trunk up 
‘in the garret some flowered muslin just the right shade for 
a border to her white lawn curtains. Her mothers made no 
objection when she took the blue and white carpet of the 
guest-room and exchanged it for her own or when she re- 
moved the heavy, shaded electric lamp to the hall and ap- 
propriated the pretty little brass light with its dainty white 
globe. The cards, souvenirs, postals, banners and all the 
odds and ends that had covered the walls and littered the 
dresser and table were either destroyed or put in books under 
cover and out of sight and only those things left that were 
for immediate use or articles contributing to the artistic value 
of the room. ; 

**My, what a junk shop!’’ Eleanor had sighed when she 
began the task, but now two weeks later she sat down on 
the little white rocker with a sigh of contentment, “‘It’s beau- 
tiful, really beautiful, and I don’t care who says it isn’t, J 
know. And it didn’t cost father a thing except for paint— 
my goodness, I wonder what makes paint cost so much!” 
This last remark only goes to prove the change that had 
taken place within her mind, for the cost of things had 
mattered very little to her as compared with a little exertion 
and work on her part, but now she was happy in the work 
but was regarding the price with concern. 

There had been no time for street walking, movies that 
were of no special value, shopping for things that were not 
necessary and only a temptation to buy more; as for com- 
panionship she had had herself and her own thoughts, her 


ideals; hands and brain had been working together in har- 


mony; the joy of accomplishment had been her constant 
friend whereas before they had been strangers. The seeds 
that had been sown during the summer were growing and 
developing, and some even bearing fruit. Companionship 
is well in its place, but the communion of our own mind and 
body, with work and imagination and inspiration for com- 
panions, is worth more in the building of character than 
social activities carried to extreme, so many times the case 
with young people. 

One of Eleanor’s new resolutions had been to be more 
interested in her own home, to bear part of the responsibility 
as June and Alice did when they consulted with their mother 
and offered assistance. Eleanor was not sure but what her 
mother would resent such assistance as interference, but she 
determined to try. Her resolution in this direction might 
have been better carried out had she not been so busy with 
her own room. There was time for nothing but paint and 
paint, and clean and clean, and then paint and paint some 
more. She begrudged the minutes it took to eat her meals, 
and when the clock announced bed time she felt the hours had 
been too few and surely the days must be getting shorter! 


_ The time which formerly hung so heavy upon her hands now 


flew by on the wings of the wind, and breakfast scarcely 
was over when it was time for supper! Now her room was 
finished and to her satisfaction. For-about the first time in 
two weeks she had found a chance to look about and see 
what was going on in the rest of the house. To her sur- 
prise there were changes taking place almost as great as in 
her own room. 

It is a psychological fact that when one thing goes 
wrong other things go wrong easier and surer and faster; but 
that rule works both ways, and when one thing gets started 
in the right direction other things follow in quick succession. 
Now Eleanor’s mother realized, deep down in her own 
heart, that she did not do the best she could; that she was a 
slack, careless, extravagant housekeeper; that her daughter 
was growing up to follow in her footsteps and that it was 
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not the daughter's fault; she had the example of other 
women and knew that she fell far short of the average mark, 
but then how was she to help it! The same old excuse! 
Sometimes she had felt ashamed and had tried to do better, 
but it was so easy to “slip back into the old habit’s track” 
instead of bringing “your life up square with your accepted 


thought and holding it there.” No one to care 
whether she tried or not, and so time passed. Eleanor’s 
letters had stirred something within her mother’s conscience, 
and later, the ambition and ideas put in practice before her 
very eyes, brought once more that desire to the mother to do 
better. While Eleanor was too busy with her own room to 
pay attention to her mother’s work, the mother was paying 
attention to it herself. The house was gradually, by the 
aid of soap and water and much burning of useless things, 
the giving away of many more garments than the family 
could possibly make use of, the directing of the maid instead 
of a careless letting her do as she pleased, and a supervision 
of the grocery bill, changing into a new order of home life 
for this family. The mother, pleased with her efforts, felt 
the inspiration not only to continue but to improve that al- 
ready done. The father felt it even before he reached the 
house at night, and all during the day at his desk his 
thoughts were lighter, happier, more care-free. He felt that 
while he worked at the office there was somebody looking 
out for the other end of the business. It made him different 
in his home. Instead of complaining and fault-finding and 
talking expense, he took an interest in what was being done, 
and instead of the stingy, saving, frugal side of his charac- 
ter he had always shown to his family, he was open handed, 
liberal. He wanted his money spent for things that were 
useful. To have it squandered when he worked so hard 
made life a drudgery, but to have it contribute to the com- 
fort and happiness of his home was a different matter. This 
was not all realized in two weeks, but during the months 
that followed; the beginning however, had been made before 
Eleanor went back to school and the good things in store 
had become a promise for the future. 


Her room was finished and she sat rocking back and 
forth in quiet contentment. Dinner with her parents had 
been a bright, pleasant, friendly affair, with every one on 
good terms and in good spirits. The cross little maid had 
brightened up wonderfully under the new management and 
the table was pretty and inviting under her willing hands. 
The harmony that had prevailed had created the desire for 
music, and Eleanor, who had never played for the enter/ 
tainment of her parents, sat at the piano and “‘strummed” 
until her father had come to her side and together they sang 
the old favorites, her mother occasionally joining in the re- 
frain. Then she had come to her own room and sat looking 
about at the pretty walls, the dainty decorations, the clean- 
liness, the comfort. What a difference it made in the way 
she felt, in the way she thought, the way she understood the 
real things of life! Character had always seemed something 
aside from “‘things,”” something that was inside. Well, 
character was inside, but outside things had much to do with 
the forming of it. We must get the thought to do the right 
thing from within ourselves first of all; then it must be put 
in operation or else it fails to make character. Thoughts 
must be worked out, put in practice, become “‘things,” and 
then in return these “things” affect and mold and make per- 
fect that which was first started from within. Something 
of this sort passed through Eleanor’s mind. ‘“‘Character 
and comfort,”’ she repeated to herself, “‘but the kind of com- 
fort that comes from hard work and denying oneself the 
privileges of carelessness! Every time I come to this room 
I'm sure I'll be better and stronger and more able to over- 
come. ‘ 
An so we will leave her to: work out her own life. 
She has learned the principle and she has the desire to prove 
~ = ~~ is all she will need for the character which is 
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WONDER STORIES 


LILLIAN F. 
The Magic Key 
HERE was once a dwelling in the very heart 


of nature, whether palace or cottage it was 
hard to say, so covered was it with a network 
of brambles and briars. The door of the 
dwelling was locked and double-locked ; it was 
BI also concealed by gnarled and knotted vines, 
branches that had made themselves into a 

veritable barrier to keep off any who might 
desire to gain entrance through the imhospitable door. 

Once in a while some one would draw near the house 
with its network of brambles and briars, and struggle for a 
time to gain entrance, but without success. At one time 
came a man, then a woman, and the third time came a little 
child. The man removed some of the brambles, the woman 
others, and the little child whose eyes were full of faith and 
simplicity moved so many he almost reached the closely 
guarded door; but even this last went away and the door 
was still unbarred. 

One day came a beautiful stranger into the thicket. 
So beautiful he was in his robes of shining whiteness that all 
around him appeared a glory surpassing that of the noonday 
sun. In his right hand he held a key, and on the key in 
golden letters was blazoned the word Love. The brambles 
and briars disappeared at his approach, and at the touch 
of his wonderful hand the closely interwoven network of 
shrubbery fell from the fast closed door. The eyes of the 
beautiful one shone with equisite tenderness as he applied the 
golden key te the lock. Rusty as it was from long, con- 
tinued disuse, it slowly yielded to the gentle insistency of 
Love. The door opened wide to the incoming of the 
Radiant One. ‘““Thou art the only begotten Son of the 
Father,”” said the owner of the mansion. “‘Came in and 
make thine abode with me forever, for men know thee as 
the Divine Love, and thou openest the hearts of men with 
love’s own magic key.” 
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